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SURREY. 


What! our old friend and especial 
favourite, Mazeppa, at the Surrey !— 
We glanced with avidity at the flam- 
ing bills, we read with panting haste 
over the superfluous amusements, we 
gazed with wonder at the unheard of 
stupendous, and ultra extraordinary 
attractions, we traced the names of 
the quadrupeds and bipeds, but Mr, 
Cartlich, the Mazeppa, the stentorian 
Mr. Cartlich was not amongst the 
Tribe—He was the very cream of 
Tartars, but he is gone, and with 
him, in our opinion, the glorious 
triumphs of.Mazeppa; but as we 
are not about to write a panegyric on 
Mr. Cartlich, let us take a survey of 
the circle, “and “join in the applause 
bestowed by the most tastes 9 up- 
roarious, and delighted audiences we 
ever heard or saw, 

Farewell to the good.old days of 
nautical heroes, their days are gone. 





No more gallant ships float over the 
bosom of the waves—the British 
that once was triumphant, and whic 
was cheered whilst the band struck 
up Rule Britannia, is now laid in 
the dust, and trampled under foot by 
prancing steeds, Its glorious colours 
are blended in the saw-dust of the 
circle, and the humours of the clown 
have eclipsed the jokes of ‘the fa- 
vourite comedians ; we live in strange 
times—Theatres, aswell as seasons, 
are turned topsy turvy. All the 
horses and equestrians of Astleys 

to be seen and admired at the Surrey, 
if parties go early enough to secure 
a sight, as for us, we had but an oc- 
casional peep, what we saw was very 
brilliant .and dazzling, but it was 
not Astleys.—Alas! alas! all our 
recollections of that temple of plea- 
sure could not reconcile us to the 
change; the Surrey reminded.us of 
the jay clothed in ’s feathers, 
and it was with pain that we left the 
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theatre; we cannot forget old associ- 
ations ; our remembrance, however, 
prompted us to applaud every where 
and every thing as we were wont to 
do. In sober earnestness, we must 
admit that the theatre is wonderfully 
fitted up for the convenience of the 
— infinite credit is due to 
the machinist for his skill in being 
able to pack such multitudes in so 
confined a space :—horses, warriors, 
banners, musicians, and spectators, 
one would fancy, were all mixed into 
a heterogeneous mass; but such is 
not the case, the mixture is all 
equally divided, and presents a pleas- 
ing mass of human happiness, 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 
Since the commencement of the sea- 
son, prompted, doubtless by the con- 
tinued, success of Barnaby Rudge, 
which still enlists the sympathies of 
approving audiences, and the gradual 
acknowledgement of merit bestowed 
by the public upon its little republic, 
the management of the theatre has 
been aroused from the apathetic sleep 
and by dint of liberality in engagin 
the only ballad singer of the day, aad 
a quaint yet popular comedian, it 
has secured a very fair share of 
patronage. During the week a laugh- 
able farce was performed, adapted 
from the French stage by Mr. Selby, 
who has fitted little Keeley with a 
sentimental part to which he. gives 
a most ludicrous effect. A lady and 
gentleman are travelling, and are be- 
nighted at an inn, and from the 
crowded state of the hotel, they are 
placed in as peculiar and embarass- 
ing a situation as the far-famed scene 
described in Sterne’s sentimental 
journey. Mrs, Waylett has a de- 
lightful ballad, which is expressly 
composed for her, and who, in the 
vg - day, can sing a ballad like 

rs, Waylett? the prototype of Kate 
Kearney. Several new farces and 
dramas are in active preparation, and 
the hammer of the carpenter and the 
brush of the scene painter, are busy 





at work preparing for the magnificent 
fairy spectacle of Giselle, or the 
Willis. 





STRAND THEATRE. 


It must be candidly confessed that 
few places of public amusement de- 
serve better success than this little 
temple of pleasure; the company, 
though numerous, is highly efficient, 
embracing much comic force. A 
most liberal and constant outlay in 
the production of novelties has been 
apparent from the commencement of 
the season, and Mrs. Keeley, the 
cleverest actress of the day, has 
reaped so many laurels, that by this 
time, she must actually be buried 
under the weight of evergreens, The 
brilliancy, fun, and 4H sg spirit 
of the Frolicks of the Fairies, which 
all the inhabitants of this grovelling 
earth should witness and endeavour 
to join in, and mingle in their merry 
sports, has no sooner ceased than 
Barnaby Rudgeenters upon the scene. 
Mrs. Keeley has too much sense to 
play the fool ; her great intelligence 
beams through the vacant stare and 
listless manner, all her sensible parts 
crowd upon one’s recollections, there- 
fore is her performance of. Barnaby 
a most difficult task, having to’over- 
come all the favourable impressions 
she has already made; the perform- 
ance obtains well merited applause 
and excites the warmest sympathy 
in her admirers. Mr. H. Hall, as 
Black Hugh, amply realises the des- 
cription of the author, and imparts 
a truth and forcible energy that 
characterizes all this gentleman’s 
personations ; he displays a wonder- 
ful versatility of talent; we cannot 
easily forget his Old Weller, which 
stamped him, then as a novice to the 
London stage, as a comedian of the 
highest order, Mrs, Fosbrook gives 
much weight and importance to: Mrs, 
Varden ; we actually trembled under 
her shrewish spirit, and the utter 
abandonment of her usual amiability 
gives a truthful portrait of the lock- 
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smith’s wife in the story; nor ought 
Mrs. Melville to be passed over in 
silence, her countenance affording a 
perfect fac-simile of the prototype, 
Sally Miggs, although the little lady, 
we fear, will consider ours rather a 
doubtful compliment. Mr. Sanders 
is the veritable Dennis, the hangman, 
his look, manner, and his rough 
tones, bespeak a perfect conception 
of the character, Many contempo- 
raries, in praising actors and their 
mannerisms and individualities, are 
too apt to dilate at length upon the 
greater stars, and entirely overlook 
the minor branches, who contribute 
greatly to the success of theatrical 
establishments, this gentleman is 
hardly or ever noticed, and yet we 
know few that display more intelli- 
gence in giving effect to minor parts 
than Mr. Sanders. The incident of 
the story are now so well known that 
a detail of the plot is quite unneces- 
sary: suffice it to say that the tale is 
very cleverly adapted by Mr. Stirling, 


and the principal illustrations are 
faithfully placed before the audience 
in a series of tableaux vivants. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 


After a storm comes a calm, is the 
old adage; we may truly apply it in 
this instance: this theatre, for the 
last three weeks, during the perform- 
ances with the horses, has been 
stormed both inside and out, now 
the horses have disappeared, we have 
again the legitimate drama. Richard 
the third, Merchant of Venice, A 
new way to pay Old Debts, &c. have 
all been done this week, Mr. Elton, 
Marston, and Mr. Honner, playing 
the principal parts; the minor cha- 
racters have been in the hands of old 
and deserved favourites. A new pieee 
from, the story of Barnaby Rudge, 
as an after piece, is got up with skill 
and judgment, but not well adapted | 
for the general audience here; we | 
shall a at it again, and give some | 
particulars as to the acting of those | 
engaged in it, 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 


From our Correspondents. 


Winpsor Turatre.—This estab- 
lishment opened for the Summer Séa- 
son on Monday Evening, and we 
congratulate the town on the change 
which has taken place in the man- 
agement. The house still remains 
in the Penley family, but under the 
direction of one of its members, who 
is, in every respect, more qualified 
for the undertaking than the person 
who presided over the arrangements 
during the past season. The man- 
agement at present is in the hands of 
Miss R. Penley, who in one very 
important feature, displayed, in the 
selection of her company, has far 
outstripped her brother, and is con- 
sequently better entitled to the pa- 
tronage of the public. In other res- 
pects Miss Penley seems determined 
to tread in a new path, and as far as 
we have been able to judge, with a 
better prospect of success than has 
attended the previous attempts of 
some of her family. On the opening 
night the house was respectably filled, 
and with the assistance of Miss Coo- 
pers and Messrs. Howell and T. 

atthews, the performances were 
more than usually attractive. The 
bill of fare on the following evening 
presented a richer treat and had the 
effect of drawing a better house, The 
amusements commenced with the 
Comedy of The Youthful Queen, in 
which Miss Cooper sustained the 
principal part with frequent speci- 
mens of good acting. This lady, to 
an easeand elegance of manner, adds 
a complete knowledge of the charac- 
ters which she undertakes, The 
other performers did their work rather 
respectably, but are deserving of no 
particular notice. A pas seul by 
Miss Gilbert followed, for whom it 
is sufficient praise to say that she was 
loudly encored. We next come to 
a piece entitled The Christening, 
which was for the first time presented 
to the Windsor public, and met with 
a hearty reception, A song by our 
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old favourite Dodd, and a well got 
up pantomime, concluded the amuse- 
ments of the evening. The perform- 
ances of the A were equally 
attractive, 


Leicester.—On Monday evening 
last, Mrs. and Master Owen took their 
benefit at the Shaksperian Room : the 
audience was numerous, and appear- 
ed greatly delighted, especially with 
the precocious performance of Master 
Owen, who is only in his 15th year. 
We are fully persuaded that if he 
continues to study his profession, he 
will, ere long, be one of the first 
actors of the British stage. Mrs. 
Owen is decidedly a very clever 
woman, personating first-rate tragedy 
and in first-rate singing. We under- 
stand that it is their intention to open 
the theatre at Loughborough on 
Monday next. 


Tae Avetput, Epinsurcu —To- 
night terminates the career of Robes- 

ierre, which, considering the style 
in which it has been produced, and 
Ahe expense lavished on its scenery 
and decorations, ought to have had 
a longer and better run; but nothing 
has been thought of but the panto- 
mime and the Boleno Family, who 
have renewed their engagement for 
the ensuing week, when, we under- 
stand, they take their leave for the 
season, We believe that Mr. Murray 
wished to have their services for our 
next Christmas Harlequinade, but 
found that their success in Dublin 
last winter had secured their return 
there. It is possible that they ma 
visit us in the spring—certainly, wit 
them we have never had a better 
pantomimic company. 


Neweastte Tueatre.—The per- 
formances at the Theatre during the 
assize week were closed on Wed- 
nesdy evening, and on the whole 
the house was well frequented for 
the summer season. The great at- 
traction was the deligktful singin 
of the amiable and accomplish 
Misses Smith, whose taste and talents 
in the execution of fine vocal melody 
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it is impossible too much to eulogize ; 
these young ladies were rapturously 
applauded during every performance, 
and have become great and deserved 
favorites on the boards of Newcastle, 
where we are certain, they will in 
future be always received with more 
than ahearty welcome. Atthe High 
Sheriff's bespeak on Monday night 
there was a numerous and fashiona- 
ble audience, including the High 
Sheriff, Sir Matthew White Ridley, 
baronet, the Mayor and Sheriff of 
Newcastle, the learned Judges of 
Assize, Lord Denman and Sir Wm. 
Wightman, and a great number of 
the gentlemen at the bar. 


Bripport.—The patrons of the 
Drama in this town have been highly 
delighted with the performance of 
Mr. Davis's excellent company, from 
the theare, Taunton, on their route 
to Exeter. A few evenings since, 
Mrs. Davis performed the arduous 
part of Jack Sheppard, with a de- 
gree of eclat that has seldom been 
exceeded—she was cheered in ever 
scene with unbounded applause ; all 
the other characters were well sus- 
tained. On Wednesday evening, on 
the return of the company from Ex- 
eter, a very great treat was afforded 
in the admirable performance of 
Richard III. by Mr. Herbert Lee, of 
Bridport, son of Henry Lee, Esq., 
many years manager of the Salisbury 
Theatre, in conjunction with Mr. 
Shatford, he was received through- 
out, with enthusiatic plaudits Seve- 
ral gentlemen present remarked that 
his acting was equal to that of the 
late celebrated Edmund Kean. 


SHERBORNE.—This theatre opens 
on Monday next, having undergone 
a complete renovation, in which Mr. 
Harvey, the respected manager, has 
united comfort with elegance, added 
to avery select and superior corps 
dramatique, We anticipate the com- 
ing season will display one of the 
most brilliant exhibitions of dra- 
matic effort and effect ever witnessed 
in a provincial theatre. 
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PARIS THEATRICALS. 


Granp Opzra.—lIn these downright 
days of prose and matter-of-fact, 
when imagination is at a discount, 
and poesy regarded as something 
worse than felony, it is pleasant to 
meet with a dash of fancy anywhere, 
but particularly at the place one least 
expects it; as, for example, at the 
Grand Opera. Yet thus it is, the 
new ballet of Giselle, ou Les Willes, 
is one Of the most elegant, tasteful, 
and spiritual creations seen at the 
Académie Royale since the produc- 
tion of La Sylphide, immortalized 


by the grace and poetry of Taglioni.. 


The subject of the new ballet is 
taken from a superstition of the banks 
of the Rhine, the Willes being sup- 
posed departed spirits of young mai- 
dens, who, during their brief sojourn 
in this “* worky-day world,” were too 
much addicted to the exercise of the 
“ light fantastic toe,” otherwise danc- 
ing. These aerial phantoms haunt 
the borders of the river between 
midnight’s witching hour and the 
first hour of dawn, at the approach 
of which they betake themselves to 
the recesses of their coral caves be- 
neath the floods But woe to the 
benighted traveller, if, by mischance, 
he intrudes upon the moonlight gam- 
bols of the airy sprites.. He is com- 
pelled, under the spell of their Queen, 
to join in their revels, and to dance 
until he sinks exhausted, when he is 
pitilessly thrown into the stream and 
drowned. Though this last trait 
must be admitted as the reverse of 
amiable, the spirits themselves are 
the most graceful and captivating of 
visioned creations, and the various 
attributes assigned them by tradition- 
ary romance are woven into a pretty 
love tale, of which Mdlle. Carlotta 
Grisi is the heroine, and to which 
she imparted a high degree of interest, 
not only by her diadiag, but by her 
beautifully expressive pantomime. 
The first act of the ballet is, we 
should mention, wearisomely tedious 
and common-place, but the second 





makes up by its poetry and originality 
for all preceding defects, and carried 
off the whole to a triumphant con- 
clusion. Mdlle. Carlotta Grisi was 
charmingly seconded by Mdlle. Adéle 
Dumilatre, Mdlle. Nathalie Fitz- 
james, and Mdlle. Forster. M. Pe- 
tipas is also entitled to a share in the 
success of the ballet; nor must M. 
Simon, who played the part of a re- 
jected lover, and to whose unlucky 
fate it falls to dance under the fatal 
spell of the spirits, be forgotten. 

he fainting strength, and dying ex- 
ertions of the victim, were repre- 
sented with a fidelity which drew 
down repeated marks of approbation. 
The scenery is pretty and appropri- 
ate, but displays nothing remarkable 
for the Grand Opera, usually so 
magnificent in this way. Portions 
of the grouping of the spirits are of 
exquisite beauty, and the manner in 
which the idea of the poet has been 
realised reflects the highest credit on 
M. Coralli, M. Gautier and M, St. 
George were named as the authors, 
and M, Adam as the composer and 
selector of the music, all of whom 
have executed their tasks with taste, 
skill, and judgment 





EXTRAORDINARY RUMOURS. 


There is no truth whatever that 
Mdle Cerito has been prevailed upon 
to dance a hornpipe on her head. 

There is some talk that Mr, Chas, 
Kean and Miss Ellen tree intend get- 
ting up the farce of “a Match in the 
Dark.’ 


Mrs. Keeley is said to be highly 
indignant to hear that Mr, Keeley is 
found nightly ina peculiar situation 


at the English 
Mrs. Waylett. 

We have not heard that Mr. Web- 
ster subjected himself to Workhouse 
diet to represent the starved Apothe- 
cary, in Romeo and Juliet. 

lt is perfectly true that Vestris 
and C. Mathews have startled the 
provinces by a display of London 
Assurance. ; 


pera House with 
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One of our contemporaries states 
that Macready will make his first 
appearance at Drury Lane as Giles 

croggins :-—We think this must be 
a mistake of the printer. 

We hear it is the intention of the 
Proprietors of the Surrey Zoological 
Gardens to get up the ceremony of 
Kissing the Pope’s toe before St. 
Peters, accompanied by salutes of 
artillery. 

We have been confidently told that 
Mr. G, Robins has had commands to 
sell by auction Mr, Bunn’s best pair 
of black velvet Breeches. 

It is not true that Miss P, Horton 
is an extensive purchaser of Row- 
land’s Macassar Oil, nor that Mr. 
Bartley supplies the hairdressers of 
the theatres with Bear’s Grease. 

We cannot vouch for the report 
that Honey has been kept so long 
that it has turned perfectly sour. 

There is no truth whatever that 
Miss Romer has been commanded 
to sing before the Queen the favourite 
English melody of “ If I had a don- 
key, &c.” 

We believe theactors intend getting 
up a grand contata the night of the 
opening of Drury Lane, in which 
will be introduced “ See the conquer- 
ing hero comes.” 





THE GREEN ROOM. 
in a Theatre. 


A large square apartment ; around it 
a bench covered with red velvet; a 
chimney piece ornamented by a mir- 
ror; occasionally a statue of Psyche 
ina corner; a little frame hanging 
to the wall, and containing the notice 
of the hour of rehearsal and the 
pieces for the next night—such is 
generally the green room of the ac- 
tors. 

The play is about to begin. 

All the actors who perform in the 
first piece descend from their dress- 
ing-rooms, enter the green-room, and 
inevitably cast a glance at the mirror 
to assure themselyes of the propriety 
of their toilette. 
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Almost immediately flock in the 
authors, the small contributors to 
small journals, loungers of all sorts, 
the doctor of the theatre, the captain 
of the firemen, (pompiers) the at- 
torney to the theatre, the friend of 
the first lady dancer, the cousin of 
the director, the designer of costumes, 
&c. In a trice the talk begins. 

In one corner, Mademoiselle Mi- 
nette, a young actress to whose 
charms the public has not shown it- 
self sufficiently sensible, entreats the 
anthor of the establishment to con- 
fide to her a new part which shall 
develope all her latent excellencies. 
All she asks is pert, lively dialogue, 
a good deal of singing,, and a most 
becoming dress, 

A little further, behold the princi- 
pal editor of the Theatrical Journal 
a publication that has at least three 
thousand subscribers—mark him, 
with an important, solemn air, bes- 
towing his counsel upon two or three 
expecting actors who listen to him, 
and who in return are promised a 
notice in the next number of the 
Theatrical Journal. 

Here Mademoiselle Atala, the se- 
cond dancer, practises her jetés hat- 
tus, benignly leaning on the honored 
arm of a shareholder of the theatre. 
There M. Isidore, the stock-traitor 
of the melo-dramas, declaims a long 
tirade, striking his breast and essay- 
ing horrible gestures. 

hat gentleman comes here, with 
haste in his looks? who is it, that 
with hurried glancesurveys the notice 
of to-morrow night’s performance ? 
That is M. Gratteporte, the manu- 
facturer of vaudevilles, and happily 
married to a woman of exceeding 
wit. He is come to see if one of his 
pieces (or rather his wife’s pieces) is 
played to-morrow night. It has been 
forgotten. With astamp of the foot, 
he bounds towards the cabinet of the 
manager, from whence he returns 
dulcified by the assurance that the 
next nighthe shall touch the sweets 
of authorship. 


But the bell has rung, and already 
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the orchestra scrape their fiddles, 
The actors are called to the stage, 
and for a time the green-room relapses 
into a dead calm. 

There is generally a second green- 
room for the democracy of the thea- 
tre. There congregate the figure 
dancers, and the meaner minstrels 
of the orchestra, There, everything 
smacks‘of the manners of the vulgar. 
The atmosphere is more dense, the 
talk more noisy, the altercations more 
coarse, sympathies more rudely af- 
fronted, and yet, in truth, the differ- 
ence is not so great. 

On first entering the green-room, 
we cannot but feel a little embarrass- 
ment. Brilliant costumes, actresses 
of whom we have heard so often, 
manners altogether peculiar,—a spi- 
rit of equivoke and adventure, all 
of this Ronee and confounds us for 


a moment. Speedily, however, we 


adapt ourselves to the new language, 
the manners, the spirit of the place: 
intimacies are readily formed, and 
when once a friendly hand is offered 


to you upon your entrée, all embar- 
rassment ceased. Then, once re-as- 
sured, the task of observation begins. 
We study, we compare, we analyse, 
and are soon enabled to classify in 
our memory a crowd of original por- 
traits, each of which merits a par- 
ticular frame. 


Chit Chat. 


The German Opera company has been 
wonderfully successful in the provinces, 
especially in Birmingham, where the prices 
of admission were trebled, and yet the 
houses were crowded to excess. Standig]’s 
magnificent singing was the theme of ad- 
miration and delight of all the eognosceuti. 

On Tuesday night, in the last scene of 
Barnaby Rudge at the Strand Theatre, 
whilst representing the fires during the 
Lord Gordon Riots, they actually set fire 
to the stage which, had it not been for the 
vigorous measures: adopted by Mr. Hall, 
might have proved destructive to the en- 
tire building, 

It is stated that Madame Pasta has lost a 
considerable part of her fortune by the 
failure of a German Banking house. 








The most extraordinary piece of thea- 
trical mechanism isto be now witnessed 
at the Surrey Theatre. Mr. Lowe, the 
skilful machinist of that theatre, has, in 
the incredibly short “we of one day, 
constructed one’ of the largest “rings” in 
the kingdom, and otherwise enlarged the 
pit to the extent of 350 seats, and has also 
surmounted the difficulty of converting a 
solid stage into a shifting one; indeed so 
ingeniously contrived is it, that in a few 
minutes, stage, orchestra, footlights, and 
proscenium recede, and display in all'due 
proportions, the “ ring” before described; 

It is reported in the musical circles that 
the great. Italian artists. who have so long 
formed the delices of the London Opera 
seasons, will all, with the exception’ of 
Rubini, (who retires from the stage,) pro- 
ceed to St. Petersburgh after the ensuing 
Paris season, having been engaged for 
three years at the most exhorbitant salaries. 
Madame Frezzalini, who is now exciting 
a perfect furore at Vienna, is to succeed 
Grisi; Roucini, a magnificent bass, re- 
places Tamburini; and Moriani comes:as 
tenor. It must be admitted that, admuira- 
ble as the present company is, a little 
change is desirable for a season ur two, 
were it only to enable the musical world 
in London and Paris, the better to appre- 
ciate their merits by a comparison with 
their much lauded rivals. 

Mr. Betty has deen engaged for a limited 
number of nights at'the Gravesend ‘Thea 
tre, and will make his bow on the: 23rd 
inst, He improves every time we see him, 
and bids fairto rank high in his profession ; 
he has. been offered engagements by seve- 
ral of our transatlantic managers, and, we 
hear, under such profitable terms, that he 
has been induced to accept them. 

Mr. Butler has aecepted an engagement 
to play at the Glasgow Theatre, and his 
presence, joined to that of the charming 
Miss Montague, has brought rather more 
grist to the mill, 

Mark Lemon has been’ for! some time 
engaged on a five act Comedy for Covent 
Garden,. if successful he is to receive Four 
Hundred Guineas, 

We observe, by the bills of the perform 
ances at White Conduit Gardens, that 
Mr. Jefferini takes a benefit next Thursday, 
great novelty is set forth|im , the bills and 
no one is more deserving of! being sup- 
ported, he has been indefatigable in pro- 
ducing novelties and we look forward to a 
bumper—a masked ball finishes the amuse- 
ment of the evening. 
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We are happy in being able to announce 
that Barnett’s new opera of Kathleen, 
founded on an Irish story, has been ac-. 
cepted by Macready for Drury Lane, and 
it will be Sechelt as one of the earliest 
novelties; we have heard some of the 
music, wnich is highly characteristic and 
exceedingly beautiful. 

A contemporary states that Standig] and 
Herr Fichatschek, the popular German 
singers, are engaged amongst the operatic 
company at Drury Lane. We had also 
heard such a report, but as we know that 
neither of these gentlemen are acquainted 
with the English language, and are engag- 
ed, under peculiar circumstances, in their 
own country, we did not give it publicity, 
not choosing to lead our readers astray, 

There are various reports as to"Mr. Du- 
crow's health.—He is labouring under se- 
vere distress of mind, and remains in a 
very excited state; He is obliged to be 
strictly watched, and a cottage has been 
taken, expressly for that purpose, at Nor- 
wood. Mr. Davidge also is still labouring 
under great indisposition. 

Charles Kean and Ellen Tree have left 
the Haymarket for the purpose of prepar- 
ing themselves for the new play which is 
being written for them by Sheridan 
Knowles, and which will be produced in 
the course of a few weeks; in the mean 
time Macready will go through a round 
of his best and popular characters, some 
of which have never been played at the 
Haymarket. 

vent Garden will re open early in 
September, with a great accession of 
strength in the comedy department. 

There are so many vague reports as to 
the period when Macready opens Drury 
Lane that it is impossible to get at the 
truth; the company will, we know, be 
exceedingly strong in every department, 
several provincial actors of great celebrity 
having been engaged, amongst whom is 
a Mr. Brooks, who has been a great fa- 
vourite at the Norwich circuit. 

It grieves us much. and should grieve 
the theatrical profession generally, to hear 
that Mr. Calcroft, the worthy and respect- 
ed manager of the Dublin Theatr, con- 
— closing that theatre, on account 
of the great want of support for many 
seasons past . (This speaks ill for the drama 
in one of the gayest cities of the United 
Kingdom. 

After the close of the Opera season Grisi 
and her cousin, Mario, Lablache, his son, 
and wifes are engaged to sing at Mr. Ma- 








chin’s concert, at Birmingham, to be hol. 
den on the 19th, from thence they pro- 
ceed to Dublin. where they are engaged 
for eight nights, and will appear in most 
of the popular operas, Benedict accom- 
panies them as conductor. 

- Mr. Paumier, who came out as a “ star” 
some seasons ago at Drury Lane, is throw- 
ing his “ rags’ over the Whitehaven 
Theatre—we wish him success, 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A Constant Reader.—Mr. Matthews appear- 
ed at home at the English Opera House in 
his mail coach adventures in April, 1818. 

H. W.—Mrs. W. West came from the Bath 
a and appeared at Drury Lane in 


An Old Stager.—Coveut Garden Theatrical 
Fund:—The first theatrical dinner was in 
the year 1816. 

An Islingtonian,— Had better see the p.o- 
prietors, they are perfect gentlemen; we 
cannot insert the paragraph. 

A Subscriber.—We thank him for the lines, 
but cannot insert them, it is an ‘advertise- 
ment, and a very vulgar one. 

L. B.—In our next. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls.6d. If we pay the post 
age, the quarter will be 2s. 6d. 

To our Readers.—The first Volume of 
eur Journal, is now ready and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid 





ADVERTISEMENTS, 





ATIONAL NOVELTY, — Madame 
TUSSAUD and SONS have the plea- 
sure to inform their patrons that they are the 
urchasers of the truly celebrated CORONATION 
OBES of his late Majesty GEORGE IV., which 
cost the enormous sum of eighteen thousand 
pounds, embroidered by the Messrs. Holbeches, 
of 5, King Street, Golden ey which far 
surpasses in magnificence anything ever worn by 
a British monarch ; they even excel the gorgeous 
robes of Napoleon. A room to correspond, sur- 
passing anything in London, has been fitted up, 
n which the regalia is introduced, being the only 
display of the kind ever seen by a British public, 
Admittance One Shilling. —BAZAAR, Baker-st. 
Portman-square,—Open from 11 till dusk, and 
from 7 till 10. 
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